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m Badly Beaten in the Deciding
the Championship Series
Manhattan Field.

By Langdon Smith.
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of glory uhich was surging about them,
lis, and 22 runs. This was the grand and glorlcns

led. Of the runs, Princeton made 22 and Tale 8, and
and breadth of the Tigers' happiness,
rlog of both colleges crushed together cheek by Jowl
prayed for victory in a wild unison that was

; lions of Yale. On the other the Bagheri.the tigers
md purring for base hits and runs,

gy and lungy hordes of students were several thouills,said nothing, and suffered. It is a very awful

ollege athl etic function. The girls who go in for

rhey sat in pink and white serenity, careless of
youths at their side, knowing full well that foul balls
ing men are near at hand.
"Waists and Straw Hats.
It was the apotheosis of shirt waists and straw hats,
and cackling, of barking and singing, of warwhocps,

hemselves halved the interest in the game. On every
the rival colleges, with the dense bands of partisans

is ravens.

lifted the opening ball away into left field the tumult
id chatter raged on every side.
Yale hat sitting right back of the catcher in the
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Mr. Greenway was hustling after a fly ball. He said
amp had pulled up the grass so he would not fall ij
le when he told her that the player with the bat in U
chicken, or anything else but a man. »
hen Easton, the Princeton man who was at the bat,
the ribs by the pitcher.
le girl, excitedly, "is he out? Is he out?"
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roms off his hands with a pop like a torpedo. Away
lore Princeton runs nre tallied. n.
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ms frantically around the neck of the young man in

jphas simply lost her balance, and would rather fall .£^5
own.

Ilender Janle. Gray-eyed Janle, of the calves and
lot bat? Why, how could he help it when his sweetreenway's
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y head somebody off. The diamond looked like a sllt&Jy
ge quantities of Yale blue in each eye. The most
was a tall Philadelphia girl with a yellow dress in /
as high and as fast as the late flying machine over / l!I' y
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They howled with just as much vigor, but with far

iceton, and only two innings played! "Oh, why don't
nurmureda Yale girl, who had folded up her blue flag

with her. The Yale team played plucklly, but in
Feary was both wild and ineffective, and his supt.The score tells the technical story of the game for

| YALE.
i A k.I R- 1B- p o- % E;l' 1 1 Keator, 3 2 3 0 1

> 0 0 Hazen, 2b 2 1 1 1 t\) 1 2 Lelton. lb..
a n 1 1 1) 0 1 Greenway, If
a 2 1 3 1> 5 0 Flncke, 3b 0 2 1 3 1

^
L p 0 Camp, ss 1 2 1 2
) 3 1 Wallace, p 0 0 - 0 0
) 0 0 Goodwill, -1

oi40L 3 2 Feary, _0 ^ ^ 2; ^ 1 m^ol. ° ° "

4 1 7 2 6 1 1 0 0.22
2 0 1 3 1 0 0 0 1-8

ilc, 1. First base on balls.Off Feary, 10; off Jayne,
j'eary, 2; by Hecker, 1. Three-base bits.Altman,
Cafer Butler (2). Hillebrand, Keator, Camp. Stolen
Double plays.Princeton, 1; Yale, ,1. Wild pitch.

a, 4; Kafer, 2. Hit by pitcher.Bradley, Easton,Time of game.Three hours. Attendance, 8,000. ^
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